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Give me, kind Bacchus, thou God of the Vine, 


Not a Pipe or a Tun, but an Ocean of Wine, 


And a Ship that's well Mann'd with ſuch rare 
(merry Fellows, 


Tharneer forſook Tavern for Porterly Ale-houſe; 

May her Bottom be leaky to let in the Tipple, 

And no Pump on board her to fave Ship or People; 

5 $0 that each jolly Lad ſhould ſuck heartily round, 
4nd beahvays oblig to drink on or be drown'd. | 


ele from Virginia well lden wich Weed, 
And a Cargo of Pipes that we nothing may need, 
Attend at our Stern to ſupply us with Guns, 
| Ando weigh us out Funk not by Pounds 2 by 


42 


| When thus sued our, we would fl crk the * 
| And im round he Worlina 5c of got Wi 


Steer ſaſe in the middle, and vow never more, 

= To renounce ſuch a Life for the Pleaſures on Shore 
| The greateſt of which, beſides that of the Bon, 
|  Isa Whorethat'snomorethan impertinent Tate, | 
And is but at beſt one of Pandoras Boxes 1 
* Thar poyſons the World with her Claps and her | 
| And like Xaathe: ay Wages we drink N. 
Lack clunrilly round us and comfort our yk, 
With a Deluge of Claret inclos'd with the Skies, 


| ASightthat word mend a pale Mortats Con Þ 
; And make him bluſh more than the Sun 1 1 


3 n . h 
42 No Politick Jarrs ſhould divide us or vex us, — 
| No Presbiter So han — us or ride us, 8 
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| 1 5 i 
J + CON poſſeſs us with Fears, 
Qhurry us ikeCowards from drinking to Prayers, 
Butfill with full Bowls we'd for Bacchus maintain 
The moſt glorious Dominions orb Clarcty Main, 
And tipple all round till our Eyes ſhone as bright, 

| As the Sun docs by Day or the Stars do by Night. 


3 Thus thus would I live free from Care or Deſign, 


And when Death ſhould prevail Pd be pickP'd in 
| (Wine, 


That is tofs'd over-board, have the Sea for my 
| (Grave 


| And lienobly Intomb'd in a Blood-colour'd Wave, 
# That living or dead, both my Body and Spirit 
Should float round the Globe in an Ocean of Claret. 
eve of Friends, and the beſt of all Juices,  - 
Vork both the rich Metals that India produces; 
| For all Men, we find, from the Young to the Od, 
f Vilexchange for the Bottle, their Silver or Gold, 
Except rich Fanaticks, a Pox on their Pictures, 

Vho akgthemſelyes Slaves to their Prayers and 


? (their Lectures 
| . Barth there is nothing * 
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| What tho the dull Saint makes his St: dardand 4 ; 
His Refuge, his Glory, his God and his Daria 
The Mortal that drinks is the only brave Fellow, | 
Tho never ſo poor he's a King when he's melo | 
Grows richer thanCraſſ@s with whimſical hioking 


And never knows Care whilſt he follows daf 
(an 
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Advice to an Old L a Þ 1, who h 
 bury'd Six Husbands and ſets 
— 


old Beldam, tis, I vow, a Crins 
To think of Wedlock thus a ſeventh tune;| 
Age that has plow'd up your declining Fact, 
Robb'd you of &ery youthful charming Grace; | 
Decay'd your Plumpneſs, melted down your f I. 
And left rude Furrows where your Cupids fas | 
New d your Eye-brows, "= . 


And turn'd your ſable Locks to milky Don, 
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* * T * 
n alen Fences, that when young | 
ne} Adorn'd your Ruby Lips and tun'd your Tongue, 
N age that has made you Baren and Diſeas'd, 

„ Jealous, perverſe, too peeviſh to be pleas'd; 

x, Nauſious and uſeleſs in a Marry'd State, 

| 'Penur'ous, haughty, full of ſenſeleſs Prate, 

| Methinks by this time might have found a way, 
To've made you Grave and Wife inſtead of Gay; 
Can you not ſee in your deceitful Glaſs, 

The flabby Wrinkles of your wither'd Face ? 

And how the greaſy white Pomatum ſhines 

Nu all thoſe aged Creviſes and/Lines, 

Woch flattering Unguent does too plainly ſhew 
You are not only Old but Vicious too ? | | 
J. Andthat your Age, which no Device can hide, 
B ſtll diſhonour'd with your Luſt and Pride 
Patches and Paint, which fooliſhly you wear, 
Ie give your ancient Face a modern Air, 
* lakes you, in ſpite of Art, appear beſore, 
| Bit like a rotten Houſe new painted o're, 
| > alhough new daub'd, yet ſhews 
tw books at beſt but ſcandalouſiy gay- (decay 
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Your lofty Tow'r that's mounted up . 

And gaudy Topknot of a youthfulDye, | \ | ſe 

Takes not one Lear from off your wringled Nn 

But ſhews us you're an old laſcivions Blowze, )/ 

| That courts th* Embraces of a ſeventh Spouſe; }: 
Bo have I often ſeen a founder'd Jade, 
VWeetchedly old, and curſedly decay d, 

| Adorn d with Scutcheons Streamers, and with | 

(Plume, F 

Which did the 5 Jade bur ill become, 

Drawing a tatter'd Herſe by light of Torch, 

/ From Ruſſels State-houſe to ſome ps 1 
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Yer all his Trappings did but ill diſguiſe, » 
|  _ His ſpavin'd Heels, lean Sides, and hollow Eye, 
bor fn dhe crazy broken winded Beat 
1 Look'd old and ugly tho ſo finely areſt 
| And only fit to pur the World in Mind | 
| Of Death, the Conqueror of all Mankind, 2 
| Whoſe Carravan came rumbling on e, . by N 
8 Juſto, miſtaken Dame, tho you defire A 
To hide you «rip Age with gay ae, 1 2 
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in vain, for w hereſoe er you move, 
c 


wens for chame old Grannum think no 


ven, but your nn deb fee ore; | 
| For mourning Weeds exchange your gaudy Dreſs, | 5 
Þ That do b il become that ancient Face. 

| Keep to your Cloſer, Penitence and Pray'rs, 

| Should be the Works of your declining Years. 

Eg Pardon that your killing Charms have fed, - - | o 1] 
e- nkandriwtuds rompou Bot. qt 
. Content, and think them not too ſew, 7 
| The number is a above a Woman's duc : | . 
| But if a Seventh Fool ſhould be decoy'd, = 4 
FT hoot that Gulph which has 3 brace deſtroy'd, $3 
& Aid for your Wealth ſhould mount a fatal Jade, 
& That has fuch havock of your Spouſes made, 
& My the Hor Oven of thy murd'ring Luſt, 1 = 
þ Ge tim like the other Six to Duſt. 
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2 after his return =o 
the Alc-houſe. | 


Wife. 
Lager riſing fo ſon, 
Wasto only have time to get Drunk hebe, 
(Noon. | An 
Mr. Guzdy the Smith has been twice at the Door | "8 


"8 And has vow'd you ſhall ner do a Stich for hn 1 


Becauſe you have faild him in turning his Suit, lab. 
Ny the time you fo faithfully promis'd to do it. Aud ſ 
Jol. Nimble the Porter too raves for his Britches, » 
| For thoſe he has on are broke out in the Stitches: 

He wants 'em ſomuch, that be vows by lh; 
Either done or undone he muſt have them toNight. | 
And now do you think you are not a fine 5 2 
Toneglect all your Work for the Pipe and the Pot; bn L . n 
At fuch a time too, when you cannot bur u | 
3 What a Score at the Chandler and N 0. 
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You 
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Borcher. 


| As of your Tongue pray have you bern 
Cipping, 


ok to turn for myoldNeighbourTipping. / 
| Ns, yorder it lies in the very fame plight, 

In I kf it th Morn, fo ſhall find it at Night. 
No Mortal was ever ſure plagu'd with a Huſſy, 

|S Whoriſh, ſo Sluttiſh, ſo Sawcy and Lazy. 
* muſt and damn'd Clack teaz me into the 


F 


(bargain, 
5 pore loud than the Drone of a Bagpipe or Organ. 
's 
y filet you Baggage, or elſe by the L—, 


nal meaſure yourLadyſhips Back with my Yard 
Lo tickle your Hump, that I'll make vou to 


1 (know, 
1 am Mae you Whore, and will ever be to. · 
. Wife. 
You Cabbaging Thief, d'ye believe Pm affraid, 
5 * dus to reaſon the * when my Children want 8 
f (Bread. 
Þ yt if the Neighbour ſhould know how 
© * : (you uſe us, 
* Pill yours Repub. A 
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Muſt you at the Alc-bouſe fit playing ar Pun, | 


And with ftrong Beer and Brandy a | 
: | our Guy 
While I all che Day ſtay ar Home to fave Chang 


| AE , 


And Live on ſmall Drink that's as ſower as Va 
Which all Women know is ſo bad for a Nu, _ 
That there's nothing you hard hearted Dog can 
a t 
Ir Poyſons my Milk, Gripes the Child in my A- 
Beſides, er had any Vituals you Brut, | 4 
But a Mouldy old Cruſt and a Cucumber un 
Since yeſterday Noon, and. F'ye think Ton lh - 
And Suckle my Baby aith fch ery Di; 
L vow and proteſt either keep to your Work, | | 
And diſpatch what you now have in hand u ; 


That my Infant and 1 may have ſomething 


Ourkelce;, or I ſwear In complain n 
And ſhould I do lo, Ceryour many mt 
You'd be ſent like a Rogue 45 you are hn af 2 80 


(13) 
* Baoccher. 
ers Sixpence you Jade, won at Nine pins to 

| Day, 
ve Work that can get fo much Money at play. 
Go buy a Sheep'sHead with thePluck hanging to it, 
Maa Feaſt for a Prince, as you know how to do it. 
Iny let the Scull be diba up by it ſelf, | 
In the red Earthen Platter that ſtands on the Shelf: 
me Brains with ſome Sage in a Rag mult be bod. | 
| And when butter'd, no Papis ſo god for the Child. 


Thencur our the 2 its hot from the 
Qa 


And when ſplitand well par'd,lay it over theSauce 3 4 
Buras to the Gather to me it's all one, 
If you pleaſe you may Mince it or let it alone. 
Bur Ber, one thing I had like to've forgot, 
Pray r ; well waſh'd cer ir pu in the Fax 
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. vun you have me to vam i, nor by my wok; 


Don't you k know very well it will weakea rheBroth, - 
ee be in the Porridge, I * 


| 5 * "ow Blood and the Snivel be wand al away: 
1 be. 
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I hope Goodman Ninny, Pm not ſuch a Chilg,, © FT 
e Shceps-head ſure ought to be ? 
(bold; 


Have the 1 your Palate cook'd fo many ſcore, 
And muſt 1 be thus tutor'd ill over and ore: 
1 fay the beſt way, as I've often been told, 

Is to put it Pt] Fot when the Water is Cold, | 
VUnwaſh'd and unpick d, and the Porridge and Meat 
Will be, one the more ſtrong and the other more 


5 * | 
Botcher. 
Well, phaſe thy own ſelf, thou'rt a Slanern W. 
(true, 


Yer, I think thee to be the belt Cook of the Two. 
| Bur prithee-now Beſs, let us Eat it in quiet, 

Por ſcolding thou know'ſt I abhor with my Diet; * 
So here's Two Pence Half penny more I have gr. 
Of ſuch Beer as you love, let us have a full Pot; 1 5 


Tha like Husband and Wife we may Dunk and , 1 
(be Friends, | : 


e Night how mir fd 1 will wake he 
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| . is not this better than ſitting all Day, . 
4 [1 10 Motouk, 2 your Money AY 


(away 3 


| To Grate a fur Sow, pl great Tun-belly'd Blouze, 


when once ou Poor will forbid 
— Y — 7 (her yo. 


— — 


Hole, and ti Companions waa Wo” 
w _ fail thee: 4 
| ln time of AMiQtion, I doubt thou wouldſt find, 
| Few Friends but thy Wife, to be loving and kind. 


* — 1 
( 


ö Lon Pm to blame, but Il learn to be Wile, 
lde: my dear Girl yon bring Tears in my Eyes; 
_— „„ Chatter or Mutter, 
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| The knot ing of a — 


' for the Country, or good dine 
| Broken Is. 


Withour Juſt Cauſe from Pillar unto Poſt; 
At leaſt Ten Guineas, ſer him firſt take Cate | 4 
To raiſe, and next a ſliding Rule prepare; 4 ö 
2 by the Board eg n | Th 


To Gage 4 Brew-houſe {rom the Tun to the Copper, — 
When thus equipp'd, and . 


To uſe his Tackle as the Bubble ought, .. 
Again, with humble Cringes muſt he 89, 
Before their Honours, that the Fool nay ane 
Ta what WelſhCoumy or what Town ref 17 4 
They re pieas d to fend him when his Gold h 


zz (17 ) 
4 | gave farving Walk they doom to be his Fate, 
F | Where needy Ale-wives do Exciſemen hate 

I | And with their Verbal Thunder teaz *em more 
e Rude Rabble do a Drunken Whore. 
1 Next, for his tedious Journey, he provides 
* founder'd Jade, whoſe Skeletonian Sides, 
Il Buttocks, bony Hips, and broken Wind 
© Denote him one of Pharaol's ſamiibd Kind: 
| When thus grown Maſter of a Spavin'd Beaſt, 
1 | Show'd Fifty times in S-ithfield-Rounds at leaſt ; 
| A pair of Boots at Second hand he buys, 
| To fave his Hoſe from Duſt, his Legs from Flies: 
| Then like a Warrier with an armed Heel, 
A, | ' And by his Side a Seymetar of Steel, 
n, 1 i Hs Dexter Leg does o'er the Saddle fling, | 

{ And mounts his Courſer with a ative i, 

n takes a Blunderbuſs or Muſquetoon, 
eder his Horſes Neck ſupports the Gun: 
ikea, like Dos Gaiser, that renowned Knight, 
* prepar'd to break the Way or Fight, 
Wor Board, he muſt attend 
2 da Cola gor to his 2— 's End 
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. To fortify his Bags, as up and down | 
The Money'd-Upltart rides from Town to Town. | 
Where at each Stage the Scar-crow to a Thief 
15 Valiant made with Pudding, Ale, and Beef; 

Shews much Reſpect to an Imperious 1 
Sits like a Mute, and bows at e ery Word. 

When this is over, he aſſumes his Place, 
Which lies remote among ſome heatheniſh Race, 
Where he lives hated for a little Time, 

At lat, is josh d out without a Crime; 
Not that he's Careleſs or Diſhoneſt been, 
But muſt make way to let new Cullies in: 
Who only with their Gold freſh Invreit make, | | 
And Bribe their Ruin with their laſt poor Stake; | 

Which by ſome ſervile K is firſt recei d, 
Bat handed upwards tis by moſt belev d. 
Tubus is the Bus'neſs of that grand Affair, 
Thro' wheedling hangers on, become 2 Snare; : 
W bo with the pow'rful retticoat prevail A 
To ſnack thoſe Golden Weights that turn the a 
Theſe by Clandeftine ramp'ring can with a | 


"w (19) 
" Who to Admittance gain, muſt bleed and pray, 
And thus at once both humbly bow and pay. 

Therefore beware of thoſe my youthſul Friend, 

' Who mighty Intreſt with the Board pretend ; 
| As Kinſmen, Vallets, and the Lord knows who, 
- They'll manage well for ſome, but ill for you. 
| Be careful how you pull your Money forth; 

| Give Nothing for it, for it's Nothing worth: 
| Butif, like other Fools, you would be ſerv'd, 
Buy your ſelf in, be ſoon kick'd out, and ſtarv d; 
| May you be Curs'd and for a Soldier ſent, 
| And er that doom become your Puniſhment. 
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Die Goss 1's VISIT: Or, An 
Alley-Comedy, cal d, FEMALE 
TITTLE TATTLE. | 

1 00. — Good Morrow ! How d'ye 
| | (do ? 
2. Gol. ns yew ag Neighbour How 8 
0 10. Tho? Pm in haſt, I could no more, 


3 I den and Swear is 1 
pa 2 the ones 


I hope therc' n 


(29) 

Without juſt calling in upon ye, 

To take a Kiſs of Little Johwy, | 

Than I could fly —— | 
2 Gol... —— *Tis kindly done; 

How does your Spouſe, and little Son? — | 
1 Goff. All very well; But by the way, 

How does your Husband do to Day ? 

I hear, poor Man, hes got a Hurt, 

I Vow Pm very ſorry fort, 

How came this ugly Chance about, 

nothing Broke or out ; 

Alas, he's ill in Bed I fear, 

| Becauſe I do not ſee him here. 7 5 

2 Goſſ. No he's at Work as he is us d, 

Altho his Face is ſadly bruis'd: 5 

A drunken Sot, tis no great matter, 

*T will teach the Fool more Wit hereafter, 

If Men will Drink beyond their Senſes, 

And put no hounds to their Expences, * 

But guzzle till they rave and ſquabble, » 

And fight each other croſs the Table ; 

If harm came's on'r, the Sots I think, | 
1 elle heir Drink * 


* » wtf 


nn 
| 1 Gof. How was it pray, and what about, 
| | Could two ſuch Loving Friends fall out 
| As Clamſy Tow, and your Good Man, 

A | For they were always Cupand Can: 
think the Strong Beer Barrel 
Should make ſuch old Companions Quarrel ? 

| 2 Goff. Why, Tom the Porter being Mellow, 
| And I, you know's a foul-mouth'd Fellow, 

- | Happen'd, Ithink, in's Cups to call 
- | My Husband Cuckold, that was all 

| forouchy when the Maggot takes him, 
50 that alcho? twas only ſpoke 

| ? re to fwear by way of Joke, 

| i= was my angry Waſp as Eager 

| To fight, as if he ad been a Typer , 

{ Whenall the while, as Tow proteſted, 
| | He meant no harm, but only Jeſted. 

1 and, you know's a word of courſe, 
* Par Man would think hint the vort 
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Iuouxe in the wrong, I think fo really : 


* n 
For being calfd fo, when he Mvwy 
The filly Name can't hurt his Brows ? 
However Jobs, to ſhow his Valour, 
Took Tom the Porter by the Collar : 
And told him, That he'd make him Eat 
His Words as ſurely as his Meat. 
With that they fell to't croſs the Table, 
And bord as long as they were Able; 
At laſt when both the ſilly Oafs 
Were tir d with Bruiſes Kicks and Cuff, 
And that their Breath was almoſt ſpent, 
The Fools gave over by Conſent, 
Shook Hands and drank to one another 
Kindly, as Brother could to Brother, 
So were good Friends the following Minute, 
And this they ſay is all that's in it. 
Only my Waſpiſh angry Sot 
Is fadly bruis d, I pitty m not; | 
But hope twill make the wrangling Beaſt 
Know better how to take a Jealt. ns 
x Goff. But hark ye Neighbour, let merely 


| To Vindicate your Reputation, 
[ In y opinion, you in ſhort 
| Should value and Commend him fort. 
1 Suppoſe an II- bred foul-mouth'd Lubber, 
No matter whether Drunk or Sober, 
| Should openly my Spouſe diſgrace, 

And Call him Cuckold to his face, 


| What muſt he make, ad's Fleſh and Life, 


| Of me that am the Cuckold's Wiſe ? 
Vere any faucy Jack to Jeer him 
! With fuch a Name, and I to hear him, 
Ivo I'd have the Raſcals Blood, 
or tear his Eyes out if I cou'd : 
| Cuckold, the very thought I vow 


-_ Makes me all Chill I know not how. 


| But, Bleſs me, what do I do here! 
| mult be running Home TIl Swear ; 
1 — PI ppp will think 


18 my Comfort N 
ahas not his Words or Blows: 


(24) 
Look you, ſay I, be quiet Jobs, 
You know Pll give you two to one; 
Well, but I vow I muſt be going, 
He may well wonder what Tm doing, | 
_ : What need you be in ſuch a hurry, 1 . 
Pray fit you down the time you tarry ; 
Tho, I confeſs, I ſearce can Court ye, 
My Brats have made my Room fo dirty ; 
Bue tho you ve chanctd to catch me nay, 
I hope that makes you not ſo haſ try. 
2 Goff. Laird Neighbour Spriggins, what dye | y 
I think you're always very Clean, "oY 1 
I wonder &ery time I ſec it, RY 
How you can keep your Houſe ſo net. 
2 Gofſ. Nay, don't you ſay fo, tor I vor 
You Jeer me to ſome purpoſe now; - 
I know that your Houſe always lies 
Like any Charming Paradice ; 
But as for mine, my Rampant Rogues 
Run ſcamp'ring out without their Clogs: 
And tho” new cleaw'd, if they come in it, 
"Tis all oer Dirty in a Minute, 
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1 (25) 
. 0. It cart be help'd all People know 
F | Children twill be fo. - 
14 2. Goſſ. But well remember d, Ul have got, 
F The pleafantt News juſt piping hot 
© you ever heard, I vow I'm forry, 
inan forget ſo good a ſtory, | 
And keep it from you all this while, 
| Buße Pm fure twill make you Smile. | 
Þ | 1. Goff. You know Tim truſty, pray declare it, 
| For Tm impatient till I hear it, 
k 12 Secret talk the lower, 
i There may be LiſPners at the Door: 
| | tant to know this merry Tale, 
I Tht is (you av) ſo Comical. 
1W 164 Don't you remember you have ſeen, 
J4aTal Young Minx with Topknot Green, 
| | That ud moſt commonly to go, 
" [Is Grazet Gown and Furbuloe ? 
Fly mould 1 queſtion it, Pm fure, 
Pim can't do otherwiſe than know her: 
_ Lodges with my Neighbour Tuff», 


ad uin you have ſeen her often. 
_O D 
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1. Goff, 


And is fo furious that She crys out, 
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Is that the haughty Minx you mean; 
If all be true as Folks report, 5 
She's not a Stranger to he Sport; 
| Nay, fome will fay Shes been at had 'rm, 3 
But pray what is your News of Madam N 
2.80 22 F 


c re, yes [ know the loky Quaa, } 


Andin a Common Bawdyhouſe carch'd her; 


Upſtairs upon a Bed ſome tell ye, 4 
Wich Stabes, that naſty Rogue the Bailey; 


For which my Lady and her Hoſteß, 
Were taken both before the Juſtice, 
Who ſent em as he had good Reaſon, 
To that moſt ſhameful Place New Priſon. 
Stabes Wife hearing what was ated, 
Rattles and Raves like one diſtracted, 


She'll pull her Noſe off and her Eyes out 
And vows if &er the brazen Whore, 
Comes near her Husband any more, 
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I x be her Death what Cer comes ont. 
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1.094. Truly I cannot blame his Wiſe, 
| 74 do the fame upon my Life, 
| Ach Srumpets by their evil Couſe, 
| Make honeſt Women fare the worſe. 

They ſhall be Coach'd about the Town, 
Forſooth, and treated up and down; 

| Goin their Silks and Laces Dreft, 
And Eat, Pox Choak em, of the beft. 
Whilt we poor Fools that marry'd are, 
Shall be grutch'd &ery thing we wear, 
| And have no dainty bits but what, 
Muſt be in hugger mugger got, 
When you and I together go, 
To my Dame Gartoss Houſe or ſo, 
To fling away a Market Penny, 
Or ſpend a little Pinch- gut Money. 


2. Gofſ. That's true, but could you think this 
2 Gade, 


W looks as modeſt as a Maid, 
I | = * 


( 28 P * * * 

5 Should ver be catci's, a mufrain on hiv, 
Sinning in ſuch a ſhameſul manner, 
With that ill favour'd Fellow too, 

The ugly'& Dog you ever knew; 
'Phaith it is a ſign She wanted, 
Poor filly Slut to be gallanted, 
Or elſe the Giddy thoughtleſs Trollup | 
Would never ſure have turn d her Tail ub, 

To the worſt Rake-hell in our Ally, 


6 


—— 


* oblige be wicked Luſt mens Canna 
Shell lye with any Man to caſe her, 
That has but you know what to pleaſe her. _ 
2 Coſſ. Well, bur PIl ſwear was I inclin d 
To be like her, a little kind, 
And did 1 really love the Sport, 
Bur I'd not give Three Farthings fort, 
Fd chuſe a Maa to pleaſe my Fancy, 
That ſhould be ſomething like a Taue, 
_ Such as Will . or Tom VUndril, ö 1 
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| | When kw you them — 


| They ad me kindly how you did, | 
| And faid I know not what beſide ; 
Tho I could tell you if I wou'd, 


| Well, Neighbour, I ſhall ne'er forget, 


They aid youre excellent Company, 
| And would be very glad once more, 


| I Goff. I vow they both were very Civil, 


# * Ir N 
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; Go. Since yon now talk of em I pray, 


2 Goſſe —<—— The other Day : 


lat that I fear twould make you Proud. 
: Goff. Prithee let's hear, for I am certain 
They could fay nothing that there's hurt it. 


How merry we were all one Night ; 


| What, will it never fo fall out, es 
That we may*ve ſuch another Bout : 5 
Iii I ſwear's a jolly Blade; 


lat Prithee tell me what they ſaid. 
\ 2 Goff. Why truly if I muſt be free, 


To meet us where we Drank before. 


Ire believe they mean no Evil; 


Tre nothing elſe to ſer before. ye. 


(39) 

Pl meet em there at any time 

If you are willing, where's the Crime: 
But bleſs me what am I doing, 
Well, I proteſt I muſt be going, 
2 Goff. Why ſo uncaſy of a ſudden, | 
Pray Eat a bit of Beef and Pudding, 
Believe me Pm extreamly forry, 


x Goff. Thank you good n 


Is faid you know in Proverb od | 
To ſettle Love, but mine already | 
, G-d be thank'd, fix d and ſtead z. . 

2Goſſ.Lord Neighbour how you Pick andPiddls, 
Pray Cut a Luncheon in the middle; 
I wiſh'd you with us when *cwas Hot, 
Pray Fat whilſt I go fetch a Pot. . 
1 Gofſ. Hold Neighbour, ſtay and take my 
Well have Two Quarts if we have any; 
| T have not Drank I dare to fay, 

| Above One ſingle Pot to Day. 


. 
200. Pray put your Money up, dye think 
In give you Viftuals and no Drink. 
1 Gof.. — — 
260. But I vow I wont. 
1001. n cer you hl s 
2 Go. ay prithee don't. 
x Goſſ.. Pray let us have no more diſpute, 
N add 1 fay my Three Pence to't ; 
| Fefure as long as I have Money, 
Wee os Gap co ye. 
2 Goff. T vow I hate this as I live, 
| Why ſhould you be ſo poſitive ; 
| Im fure when cer J viſit you, 
dd! You give me Drink and Victuals too; 
| ani ages youre to blame, 
You will not let me do the fame; 
But fince you will do what you lift, 
| Tell me what Drink you like the beſt. 
| 1 Goff. I'd have ſuch Liquor if I cou'd, 
That makes good Milk and breeds good Blood. 
ont Knappy Ale, for to my thinking, 
| ** proper'it for a Nurſes drinking; 
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3 Befure you 1 the Wench the Jug. tr 
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I beg you | Neightwour hüllt I 80, 
To-jog de Cradle with your Toe. 
1 Go... Take Jon no Care pling Chi, 
But pray now let the Drink be Mild; 
For if She puts too much otly Stale in't, © 
1 rs ve the Jade ſhould ay her Tail in 
Er 5 
= The other to the Child in the Cradle. 
1 Gof.. Huſh, Lullaby my dainty e 
How pale thou lool ſt my pretty Poppit; 
Let's tuck thee in and keep the warm, > i 
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Poor little Fool thou think'ſt no harm 
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What wicked cruel Sluts muſt they be. 1 ? 


. That cer could hurt ſo dear a Babe pe \ 3 
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Let fuch a Slut ſay what ſhe can, 
That Woman cannot love a Man, 


| The Infant is or in the Fau't, 


” ' That had no Pleaſure in the Sport, 


| Vhy therefore ſhould it ſuffer fort, 
The finful AQtion all agree, 
| — ens be 


+. a 
See how it ſmiles, no Bottle Drink 
Can bear a better Head, I think. = 
1. Goſſ. It looks moſt rarely, I confeſs it, 
But drink, for that's the way to praiſe it; 
Come let's remember, if you will, bs | 
Young Jenkins and Tom Underhil. | 


2. G : Done, here's their Healths withall my | 


V4 


ide ire wore ths Cap » Oni. 
1. Goff. Well done, old Girl, I love tofee 
23 A Woman take it heartily, | 
4 4 And not make Faces when ſhe drinks, 
'F 4s if ibwas ſuch a modett Minx, 
3 That could not drink one flowing Bowl, 
Altho ſhe loves it with her Soul ; 
And in her Chamber or her Cloſet, 
Will take off tea when no Man knows it. 
2. Goff. Neighbour, you ſee I fill it up, 
Tloveto drink a hearty Cup, 
Come Goſſip, here's the ſoreſaid Health, —| 
May they have alwaps Strength and Wealth, . 
| Thar the rwo PPs may never fil em; 
Surdon'tzou plc Wag and tell em,; 


yy (3) 

| For dis not fit tkat Men ſhou d hear 

I what Women tattle ofre their Beer; 
eee Efaith, I'll fear tis good, J 
leert already in my Blood. 

This Nas I vow's an honeſt Trout, 

| The Gypſy has nor ſpar'd the Stout, 

| *Tis ſoft and ſtrong, I really think 

No Duches can have better Drink: 
1 Goſſ. Marry come up, why ſhould not we 

Quaff as good Ale as Quality; 

Ve pay for't honeſtly Pm ſure, 
My Lady Flirt can do no more ; 

Nay, ſome of *em, for all their Pride, 

or eiethey baſely are bei, 

r, drink and wear what Tradeſmen find 

They pay for when the Devil's blind. 

2 Goſſ. Why truly Neighbour, tho they ſquint 

At us, poor Folk, there's nothing in't, 

But Pride, Conceit, and Oftentation, 

Meer Vanities too much in Faihion ; 

Ti true, they patch and paint their Faces, 


f * And wear rich Silks and Flaaders Laces, 
hi. - | | * : Pow- 
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(3) 
Powder their Arin-pits and their Hair, 
Ve Orange Water you know where, 

' Anoint their Skins with fweet Pomatums, 
To charm the Beaus and fuch Fool-atums ; N 


Would ſmell as fweet in &ry part, 
And were they but adorn'd as gay, 
Would look as beautiful as they. 
2 Go. Good Neighbour drink, . 
I vow I ſhall be hang d for ſtaying; 

1 Goff. Laird you're ſo haſty, come her's t'ye, 
Remembring honeſt —lct me ſee, 
Prithee do you Name who't ſhall be, 
Let me be kifs'd if I can think — L 
what Health to Name or whoſe to Drink. 
160. Amongſt old Sweethearts,are there none 
That's worth your preſent thinking on; 9 


No Spark among the Am'rous Crew, 


BL That you ſtill love, or that loves you. 


2 Goff. Yes I am fare, there's honeſt Wil 
The Coachman, cruly loves me till ; 
Come 
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Ile Rogue, fay I, what's that to thee : 
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ng, | Frhere be truth in what Men fay, 
[raves me this very day, 


Jose drink his Health, he'd fain have had me, 
| ur aothivg could, forſooth, perfwade me; 
| 4 Thouſand ways he ſtrove to win me, 

| ul believe the Dev I was in me, wy 

bx ele Fd had the beſt of Men, 


But I was young and fooliſh then, 


| ſet tho at laſt it prov'd my Lot, 
Jo ved with ſuch an idle Sor. 


Which makes my froppiſh Fool ſo yellow, 


| He can't be civil to the Fellow; 


ut thinks, becauſe the Sot has ſeen us 


—— — 


* | 1 Go. What's the Jug out, well, ; Neighbour 
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| muſt be running home I'll vow. 
| Vith what Excuſe muſt I aſſwage 
| My fretting Husband's thirſty Rage? 


Mere have you been, you Whore? Quoth he; 


No 
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Lives. 
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(38) 


And that Pm ſure will pleaſe the Sot. 
2 Goſſ. Good by* ry* kindly; I am fare 


Sto carr? him home a double Pot, 
Neighbour, farewel, what ſhifts we Wives 


He ſent me for a Pint of Drink, 
Are ſorc d to make for 


Therefore the better way I think, 
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